Dear Joe,- 


3/15/90 

TlxLs beautiful, mild morning I was able to walk more, did and got home tired, so ' 
until the mail comes I’ll tell you a^little more about "You, I and the FBI," to which it 
is necessary also to add "adjn the Department of Justices" It involves some tiling our friend 
the Babbi may understand more easily, turning people on, for that clergymen do ^otl, often 
intending to, I think. 

Before leaving for my therapy I saw in today' s Washington Post the obituary of a 
once very prominent Teamsters Union official, Edward Grady Padtin , known as "Vfhitey." 

He headed its District 5, wiiich included Louisiana. He was basec^n Baton Houge. I'd heard 
many stories about him when I was working in New Orleans. They had him running a small 
mafia of his own. They had him enjoying and using considerable influence. When he was in 
jail he was supposedly allowed to bring women in to help him past the time, a judge named 
Daniels as I recall (l'm not checking my file on him now) extended him favors, courtesies 
qnd other special attentions. I got his "rap sheet." I you do not know what that is, it 
is the police tabulation of police records. The one I got, and not from it because it 
usually refuses to disclose them, is the FBI's. My recollection is that it included about 
two dozen entries. Of these two were for capital offenses, kidnapping and murder. 

Yet he was free, not in 1 jail, and running his Tbamsters district and his alleged 
criminal enterprises. It is his reputation for these criminal activities that interested 
me in him with regard to t&e iv ±ng assassination for several reasons. 

One is that I believe the crime was centered in New Orleans. From what Jame.; Earl 
■day told me this belief was inevitable. I'll not go into all the details. One story I lay 
told me, of his smuggling something into Mexico, made me wonder what anyone would smuggle 
into Mexico rather than the otherway around. The people with whom he worked met him on 
the U.3. side of the border and switched spare tires with him. They then drove separately 
into Mexico and met again to switch the spare tires back. As I thought about this it 
occured to me that the most reasonable suspicions are tliat either "hot" money or "Hot 
paper," like stolen stock and bonds, ate the kinds of things that could be hidden in a 
mounted tire that ordinarily would be ignored even if a car were to be searched. My own 
observations of entering and leaving Mexico were that such searches were virtaully unheard of. 

Other information from Hay ivolves both New Orleans and Baton ■‘■‘ouge in his associations 
with the criminals he did associate with. 

You may not remember it, if you knew, but under Bobby Kennedy the DJ was hot to get 
Jimmy Hoff a. They charged him over and over again and over and over again he was acquitted 
when tried. Working with Bobby was Walter Sheridan, who later worked for NBCwTV News and 
still later wrote a book on Hoff a in which I appear wi.th virtual 100/j inaccuracy. 

The way they finally "got" Hof fa, the time he was convicted, if I remember correctly, 

Whitey Partin fifgured ii it if he did not provide what convicted Hof fa. 

So many charges were laid on Hoffa in all the many efforts to get him even lawyers 

who were not pro-Hoffa were claiming that it was official persecution. 

Hoffa became a government informer. He bugged conversations with ^offa, incldding, 
if I remember correctly, witljh tape recorder hidden on Ms body or in Ms clotMng. To 
get Partin to work for the government, all Ms crimes were forgiven and he was free of 
all those crimes and any sentenees that might liave been re urned on trial. I tMnk he was 
never jailed again. 

With tMs background I skip ahead several years. Washington's Channel 9, then owned 
by the WasMngton Post, had a morning talk show run by a fine black woman, Carole Kandolph. 
wMle conducting her show she studied lav/ and became a lawyer. Her producer, who became 
and remains a friend, was Dave Simon, also black. His last visit to us was only a couple 
of months ago. I was on her show a number of times and the time I refer to was accompaMed 
by Jim Lesar, my friend who had been co-counsel in Huy's defense and who handled my FOlA 
lawsMts. Also on the show tliat morning was Sally liuinn. You may not remember her, but 
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she had been a Washington Post reporter and then had been hired to do its early morning 
show by CBS News, opposite Today and Good Morning America. She then also was living with 
Bern Bradl&e , editor of the Post. 

Although it is immaterial to the story I'm telling she was that morning particularly 
arrogant and officious and trying in every way she could to put me down and depricate my 
work. I'd told several stories, probably several of deliberate suppression of legitimate 
news, and she, thinking there was nothing to it, kept pressing me to identify the editor 
who'd done one of the bits of suppressing I had recounted. I avoided it to the degree I 
could and, although I had not intended to be specific, she carried this to the point 
where I had no alternative. I'm u£re that also built lip audienfi® interest. When I finally 
was forced to identify her lover as the suppressor she was done in. It also made an in- 
teresting show. 

When it was over Dave Simon came up to me and told me I'd had a call from someone 
who did not want to speak on the air. He took me to a phone and gave me the number and 
I phoned David Gaines. I'll go into what he told me, in summary form, bdlow. I then arranged 
for Jin and me to drive to their apartment in suburban Virginia after lunch. 

David Gaines was a court reporter. Often his wife travelled with him on his jobs. 

He always had a spare tape recorder with him and he used te best he could then get, Uhers. 
Shirley, his wife, did not go to the hearings with him usually. She remained in their 
motel and hotel rooms and prior to his return, as she did daily at home, she soaked in 
the bathtub. 

Shirley just loved people. Possibly the only thing she loved more wa$ talking. So 
she talked to strangers all the time and she got to taping them on the spare machine. She 
then played these tapes at home in what she calls,, "tub talks." Each afternoon she spent 
an hour or so soaking and playing back t he tapes of her conversations with strangers. It 
is a very strange hobby, unique ijfmy experience, but it was her hobby and she enjoyed it. 
David wqs well aware of it and he rather liked it, too. 

Hot very long after Dr. King via., assassinated, David had an assignment to report 
a hearing- the Department of Interior was conducting not far from where we live. They had 
A room in "The Hawaiian Motel," which is less than a half-hour away. Toward the end of 
the afternoon Shirley was disturbed by noise from the next room. As it grew louder she 
found it so objectionable she knocked at the door to ask them toy'please quiet down. She 
found a group of men, dressed in working clothes, who were drunk. One was in s£ crying 
drunk. She felt sorry for him, listened to him for a while , and then invited him, into their 
room so she could tape him. He gave his name as J ill Harris. That, as it turned out, was 
not his name. 

David and Shirley played the tape for Jim and me. lihat had him so disturbed was a 
sense of guilt over the King asnsssination. He believed he could have prevented it, as I 
now recall, without reading my notes of listening to the dub of the tape, of professional 
quality, that Jfavid gave me. 

He had also given a dub to the FBI, with all the story he told me, and he found the 
FBI completely indifferent. 

Harris told Shirley that he had worked for the State Gounty and Municipal Workers 
Union, headed by Jerry liurf • Harris usual^f assignedment was in South Carolina but he was 
one of the union people assijpied to ^mphis to help with the strike of the sanitation 
workers in support of which King was in Memphis when he was killed. 

Harris' drunken story was that Whitey Partin had killed King. I do not recall that 
shs said that Martin had pulled the trigger. Rather thaii his people did the job. 

D o, when I was home, with the tape and all the details, I wrote a letter to Jerry 
Wurf . Instead of answering it himself he got his lawyer to write me, a self-important 
pontificator name Zwerdling. In essence he referred me to the FBI. and although It is not 



3 


indicated An his letter, he also gave the letterpto the FBI. From which I got it in 
my lawsuit, C4- 75-1996. 7 

I v/anted to find out Harris' correct name and to talk to him. Tne 3CKWA refused 
to tell me. So much for its concern about the King assassination and what it knew about 
the FBI. Or what it had done to some of his members and unions. (The FBI even had electronic 
surveillance at a union conference in New York ^ity at which plans for going to the King 
funeral was discussed. I have the rpport.) 

What Navid told me .about going to the FBI with this story when King was killed 
was completely accurate. I have the FBI reports. The FBI was not only completely in- 
different - it never made even a pretense of investigating what Harris said. 

Who says crime doe;:; not pay? 

If I did not tell you in referring to the book I'd started, "The King Conspiracies," 
after I wrote Fraem-Up, without ever being in Memphis, from whatawas publicly available, 
and developing a belief about how the crime was actually committed, I investigated there 
and gv belief got to be certainty. I knew it was a physical impossibility for the crime to 
have been pulled the way the police and FBI said and knew that there was really only one 
way in which it could have been done. First imflfeay investigation and then from the FBI's 
own records I got a considerable aoeut of evidence, much more than is necessary, to prove 
that what I'd come to believe was accurate. Really beyond reasonable question. That proved 
that Hay diu not and could not ha fee killed ling but it did not identify who did. The crime- 
scene and related evidence does not even point a finger. It merely exculpates. 

I do not for a ginute think the FBI can't investigate better than I or can't under- 
stand its own reports better than I. So, I know that the FBI, or at iea_yt people in it, 
knew all along that Hay could not have been the assassin. 

And now you should have a pretty good idea why the FBI was not interested in what 
Gaines gave it. There is no question in my mind, the FBI could have located "karris" 
and questioned him and learned why he said that Partin was responsible for the King murder. 

You abd I and the FBI almost nobody knows. 

P.S. I had no better luck with SCKVfA's Memphis attorney. He would not talk to me about 
the SOKWa people sent to “emphis. But from the FBI's records, if they include all the names 
of all the SCMWA people sent there, Harris' names is^aisley. 

When Shirley saw him he'd left SCI-Ma and was in construction work. 



